
BY : A D S M Silva

TO MY DEAR HUSBAND …

You were always there 

when I needed you the most 

in those eyes  lay love and trust…. 

Sans hatred malice and lust 

falling in love with you

was beyond my control…

 then becoming your wife 

Was a blessing so divine

You're  the carpenter  

Of this happy home 

And the only rose 

Of the garden of life … 
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